Haydn composed no masterpieces; his masterpiece*
does not exist. True ! for he is masterpiece throughout.

Haydn the great musician, the first who created every-
thing, discovered everything, taught everything to the
rest! Is it that I am old ? Anyhow, it is to Haydn that
I always return with pleasure and calm, as to bread, the
food of which one never tires.

INGRES

THE DEATH OF MOZART. 1791
When Mozart was taken ill, not knowing how serious
the attack was, we made him a padded dressing-gown, so
that when he got up he might be well protected from the
cold. We constantly went to see him: he seemed to be
very pleased with the dressing-gown. I went to town
every day to see him, and while I was there one Saturday
Mozart said to me : " Tell your mother, dear Sophie,
that I am going on very well and that I shall be able to pay
her a visit during the octave of her name-day, to bring
her my congratulations." How delighted I was to take
such good news to my mother, news which she could
hardly have expected. I hurried home to reassure her, for
he really seemed to me better and more cheerful.
The following day was a Sunday. I was still young and,
I must confess, vain and fond of gay clothes ; but I never
liked to go on foot, dressed in my best, from the suburbs to
the town. To drive was expensive; so I said to my
mother: " Mozart was so well yesterday, my dear Mother,
that I shall not go to see him today. Today, no doubt, he
is even better, and one day more or less can not make
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